
14

How the Nuns Won a Victory

By EDWARD W. THOMSON

The following tale is not fiction, hut fact. cept '"fc"nh.,s
not his own. lent he he chattedthe hero here hear a name

MwlMauhsrquentK won the Distinguished Service Order
and the Croix d tnerrt in Flanders and France, t.. . I.

The other Sister spoke.refuse.totShe did n. I

clearh Sir, we take your icnerous gift with
Wkol bract faStSSd e v..- irtt3 baslfnofa

is with this moaaert.
heart 0 Blessed Savior you

little ihiver went through Harr) at her solemn
, . v, t in ll ashamed to be so moved Hastil)

uuh. rhe monej is notion,, just nothing at
, aM. t(i , h as from m father, and he awk

unfolded three ten dollar, f mcm The nuns
Enormous lUml Thev raised tO heaven hands

vci rhen they fell to confabulation excited, often
renewed, ol which Harry Craves UW Of heard DAOfht

He had aonc to the smoking room.
p0 luncheon in the diner no nuns came. Harry

Bui he speculated had they
did not pry into the why.
reverted to their hamper J Bread and app . Surely

thev would take I hot dinner. Bttl no they did nut
'ar in the diner for dinner. Hi had kept out of

their way since morning. He nou began to ml disap-pointe- d,

cross, almost cheated
The timer superintendent told him I hem blessed

nuns has had nothing all day. Sir. from inc. cxccp'in,
hot tea. Shall 1 keep on savin' that table for cm r

"I will tell you at breakfast" said Harry, and went
to his own section of the Strathcona.

the nuns rose to greet htm. Vga he sat
AGAIN the more elderh Sister. ' Monsieur, we have
to thank you for delicious tea twice since hreakfas'."

"But you did not j'i even one comfortable meal,
ladies.

"Oh Monsieur, you know not what is m our basket.
So comfortable foods P She lifted the hamper ami
opened it. "Behold, Monsieur! t h ccken. ham. bis-

cuit, bread, cake, jam marmalade, apples, everyting
all ver' iiond an de DOIter was breeng hot tea when we
ask heem. For de tea we pay wis your beeg money.
Was not all lak w'at you weesh, Monsieur ? for us for
hav. w'atever we wei h for have w'at we like bes'."
She mafic persuasive eyei at Harry, even as a secular
old lady might have done.

"Oh certainly' said Harry. "But I did hope you
would like hot meals better than Cold ones."

"Sir." spoke the exquisite voice of the English Sis-

ter, "we know well what kind thought! were in your
heart. But consider. How wrong to waste food, with
so many hungry in tin- world. Ai d we really have
excellent things in our basket Our Mother Superior
told us we had received almost too many good things,
and we must take care lest we bee me luxurious. Yet
she gave us two dollari for hot t a on the waj ' So
we made the K(,,,(l resolution to abstain from tea. ami
save that money for tin- - little children. That was to
be our small disciplinary offering to Our Lord and
Savior. Heboid how lie b!-s(- d the o,,(l intention, by
moving your generous heart to give us so great i sum
of money. Sever have we seen so much at one turn
since taking our VOWS. That motley We would save
tor the poor, little one- s- we hope With your approval.
My sister here tells me there is seldom, at the Mission
House, enough food, Or medicine or books fof all the
children to learn their lessons at once. How greatly
will your generosity help there! We are also vowed
against luxur) in our Sisterhood. Vet we wish to
keep faith with you. We hope you will be glad at our
saving your large gift for the children, except what
we have wasted, twice, on tea today, a l uxury sinful in
the circumstances. Sympathize with us for the chil-
dren that will be as i feeling of Gods blessing in
your OWU heart."

The gentle, pleading old voice bore Into Harry's
soul some sweet happiness he had never before known.
Unable to reply, he rose with a lump in his throat, and
left the nuns, h,,se eyes I closed long as in
adoration of Grace made manifest.

Vet was Harry obstinate. H tried to circunnent
them next morning by sending in to their section an
excellent breakfast, which they caused the waiter to
carry instantly to a wean mother and her children in
the Colonist car. explaining later to Harry that they
had now vowed to eal from their hamper until their
journey's end. No need to relate here all thev went
on tO tell him of the needs at Sainte Ptlilomenc Mission.

The consequence being that Han v .raves, after
two day pondering, gave them all the cash be could
posjiWy spare, just before reaching Rtegina,

JThe tram waits here twenty minutes." said the
English Sister, as he helped them off the Strathcona. 1

following close behind. '
C ome with us a little aside

from the people"
The weather was thirty degrees below zero. Nevei

before had Harry seen so great a heavenly host of
dilating stars, with vast, shifting boreal splendors in
north and west and east. The English mm gated at
that strange glory with wondering adoration.

"Young Sir." I could hear her angelic voice faintly,
We are sure you have gim us nearK all vour money.

Do not protrst. It is for the little children, whom our
Savior loves mo t dearly. In riving unto them VOU
have known the iweetest blf sing that life bestows,
grace from our Lord moving in your heart. We sepa
rate here, probabl) never to m a again in this world.
And repeat what shall never, never forget that
roa.nTJ l" m b special grace from our
l nr! an(i r in vour goodness to us."

Two pain of old, bh iug eyes shone wondrously
m Harrv s dreams that i.nht his; so dear mother conn," to me m Vancouver some days later, tenderly
boasting oi her gentle-hearte- d 1 j.les and in Flanders Fields Major (iraves, many a
areadful night, visioned his mother, ami the Regina
-- tars, and the old nuns, whom be never saw again. In
'ireanis he otten heard the bolv voice blessing him
again despite all war's woes, ami alarms, and can-nonaoe- s;

so he told me. soon after be came bonn
Strong, well, unhurt And he verilv believes that thenuns prayers helped to save him harmless' So touch
mtfly credulous did some soldiers he me

1912 Hairy Graves was in Ml -- ccou year at
IN whither his Canadian parents, resident in

incouver, B. C had sent dIbl for family reasons
which need not be here specified. Because he must see

his mother at Christmas, he took section . ol tne
C P K sleeping car "Strathcona, at Boston, i nan

lower 5, across the aisle from him. We made acquaint-

ance at breakfast, shortly before reaching Montreal
There two rather elderly nuns of a teaching Order

took section 3, just in front of me. across the aisle

from Harrv. and one section nearer the front than

his. Young Graves, being a High Church Anglican and
particularly revering the Sisterhood ot Saint Anne,

held all nuns in delicate respect, as do kindly

Protestants iti general. Hence he was a little embar-

rassed bv the location of the two nuns, inasmuch a he

could not turn eyes to the right without seeming to scan

the Sister w ho at with her back to the front of the car.
This lady, at the white-jacket- 's "first call to lunch

lifted a wicker hamper to a place beside her. and

opened it. Harrv went forward to the dining car.
though he had not meant to take luneh before the

last call. It was clear to me. from the nuns' looks and

nods at each other, that they appreciatively understood
that the young man had wished to free them from a

sense of being overlooked by him at their meal.
Their hamper was closed when Harry came back

from having lunched very well. He was abundantly
supplied with money, and fond of good eating. His
father, later, told me that he surmised from Harry s

appetite and generosity and sympathetic nature "that
the boy might turn out to be an epicure, a spendthrift,
or a saint, or all three at once."

"I had a tip-to- p lunch." Harry told me in the
smoking room. "Why in thunder couldn't those two
nuns go forward and get something hot? They seem
to have only bread and apples! Rut perhaps their
convent is in Ottawa: so they will get off there, and
have a square meal soon."

Though the idea of their cold food so troubled
him, I did not tell him what mine eyes had chained to
see of their hamper's contents. It was none of my
business, and I was curious about what he would do if
the nuns stayed long aboard.

They did not get off at Ottawa. Past Carleton,
Arnprior, twenty other stations, we sped all that De-

cember afternoon. At 5:30 p.m., as if startled to
obedience by "first call to dinner" they began again to
open their hamper. Harry instantly went back to the
smoking compartment, meaning not to dine before the
"last call," at 7 p.m. Returning to his own section
about 6:45, his inevitable glance at the hamper, which
had somehow not been closed, again showed him naught
but bread and apples.

GRIKF for the nuns had not lessened Harry's dinner.
contrary he had done himself uncommonly

well, he said, and he complimented the C. P. R. cooking.
Hut a fresh solicitude about those rcliyicuscs was now
troubling his sympathetic soul. They had but one
section ! One of them must climb to the upper berth.
Xow he had a whole section, taken beeause he wished
the "upper" to stay up, and so give him plenty of head-
room and ventilation. Couldn't he take a section in
a forward car, and offer his number 6 to those good
nuns? Then they could each have a section, with the
"uppers" ttp. If he had r.ot feared to offend or startle
them he W uld, I am sure, have offered them his sec-

tion. When, later, it became clear that they were to
sleep side by side, in their "lower," and leave up their
"upper," Harry was but little relieved.

Next morning, before North Bay was reached,
Harry, breakfasting at the same table with me, im-

mediately after the hr-- t call, b koned the conductor or
superintendent of the diner to him.

"I want you to do something special for me." said
Han. handing the man a two dollar tip.

"Certainly, Sir. Most 'appy to oblige you, Sir."
said the

'A ery well. There are two nuns on the Strathcona. I

want you to invite them to come in here for their meals."
"Very well. Sir. Thank you, Sir. You can trust

me t eak most respectful."
"All right Now. don't tak( s bill of fare to them.

The prices might scare them. Inquire what they would
like. Mention the best things you have, the kind you
know ladies usually like best, if they seem puzzled
just ask them to please leave it to you, and you will
take care they have a nice, hot breakfast. Tell them
you will send it to them by a waiter if they would pre-
fer net coming back to the diner."

"Very well, Sir. 1 understand puffeckly. But wot
if they don't hunderstand Hinglish?"

"They do," I put in. "I overheard one of them
explain to the porter last night, in English, how the)
wished their berth to be made up."

"Then it will be all right, Sir. Thank vou. Sir. I
will go riLrht in and speak to those ladies most re-
spectful."

Soon the superintendent came back with, "Tht m
ladies accepted most grateful, Sir. Thev told me
thejrd have the breakfast to me. I bordered a tip-topp-

They'll be right in. Three tables behind you
Sir. 'I ea was their honly real border, tea ot and
strong. Oh, here they come now, Sir."

"Go away sh-s- h. They will suspect me," said Harry.
"Nevtf, Sir. I told 'em it was a very old gentle-

man as asked 'em."
"Von did! Confound you!" There Harry looked

at my grey hairs, and said considerately, "There net
one old gentleman on this train, I think."

'Lor' bless you, Sir, that's just why I told 'em he
was Very old, They Won't be going through the train,
hke you did, Sir, to see who is aboard." "Go 'way!
Von hav mulled it. I'm afraid." But Harry called him
backnext moment. "Yes, you may bring me marma

d loudly, turning round to call this out
Hia deep, deep game was evidently to make the mini

SUPPOK he had previously rejected offered marmalade.
Bui SI he turned, he -- aw the elder nun gamg at him

10 approvingly that he blushed with contusion. My
lip-readi- ng power made me sure that the elder nun had

said to her sister. "Yes, it is that young man. What
a good heart !"

s Hanv deliberately prolonged Ins breakfasting,

i new nar assailed him; "What if that fool English-

man bring! me their bill while they're watching: Hut

the "supe"' wai not so stupid as all that.
forward he sent theWhen the nuns soon vanished

bill to Harrv by I waiter; $4.45. "Them ladies did

fiemselvei well. Sir," remarked the waiter.
No impertinence about those ladies." said Harry

sharplv. , .

"I beg your pardon, Sir. I wasnt meanm nan)
impertinence."

"Very well. Now attend to what 1 say. Thos
ladies are not to know who pays this small bill. If
thev are told, no more tips from me. Vou will keep

that same table for them at every meal." He tipped
the waiter a dollar.

"Thank you Sir. Will they he going right through
to the coast, Sir?"

"Perhaps. I'm not sure. Keep their table as long
as they stay aboard." Harry departed.

"Ascentric young bird." said the waiter to the
"supe," as 1 law rather than heard.

Harry, wending to the Strathcona after me, said
"Suppose they do suspect me."

"Keep cool as a cucumber." I advised "They'll he
watching for a sign, reading your face. Take care
you don't catch their eye."

But the more elderly nun rose ai we came in. spoke
to her sister, and advanced toward Harry, who blushed
furiously.

"Will Monsieur please sit with us for one leetle
meenit?" said she. "You are so ver' good, Monsieur.
We must thank you for so nice, hot break las', one
tousan' tahm."

"Didn't the man tell you it was a very old gentle-
man?" asked confused Harry.

"But we feel sure he t' wat was not. We feel
sure you was de gentleman w'at sen" us so kind in-

vitation you'sef."
"It was most kind of you to give me the honor,"

said Harry, owning up.
"We could not but when you send so kind re-ipe- ct

for our Sisterhood. Also, we are ver' glad now
we did r.ot refuse. Such good breakfas'. Monsieur!
Such ver' good, hot tea. Merci, Monsieur, for all
your goodness."

Then the less elderly nun spoke in a singularly clear,
sweet English voice --"Let us assure you of one thing.
Sir. We do not dislike to receive such kindness. On
the contrary we love to accept it from the charitable.
All the inc., me of our Order is what the charitable
bestow We reason this way all our Work is for the
Lordwhen He provides for our needs we feel that
He is hit -,- : g i ur Work. You were this morning His
chosen instrument."

"I!" exclaimed startled Harry.
"But certainly, Monsieur," said the French-Canadia- n

Sister. "How could that not b. ? Every one geeving
charity is de instrument of our Blessed Savior."

"Who sent us a most excellent breakfast, with de-
licious tea." said the English nun. in a osv, matter-of- -
iact tone.

"Well. 1 am very glad I was chosen," -- aid Harry.
"And I do hope the Lord will keep on using me as
His instrument. May I ask how tar you two ladies
are traveling ?"

"But certainly, Monsieur. We go on this car toRegtna, two days more. Then we go on one ther carto Samte Phllotnene, one day more. There we teachde little Metis (halfbrecds) That is at OUT Mccsion
on de Saskatchewan rwicre du nord. Me, I have teacht.ve year d re-- my sister n vaire. Me. I was KO toMontreal by order, for tol' w'at is need for Sainte
Philomene Meesion. My Eenglish sister is volunteeror come bak wis me for teach."

"Three days more traveling! You will be dread-
fully tired, said he.

"But no, Monsieur! This ees rest, eet ees luxurvwe are ashame for tmk w'at eet cost our Mother Su-
perior tor pay ir de teeketi. But no oder wai wasno walk so far. Also we mus' have sleep

S H is not " " vou con- -
leeoer le whole.

"Btyou wffl be worn m if hav,.you nt gramfood Yotl won', able u, tead,Y (note , r 1, ,1c

Th u why I be jrou to .1., im the honor of btfc

KRe!7m1 """" - -- ""'
Both Buni threw Ut their baa as inelder rmwn.tr.tc4 "Bat, Oh kfoniieur, d, Emenielrerreebl, ! mu.l ,, all. Before we foinWeorder our break f..'. We do not under.ttn co before:were.dde carte 0 terreeblel If we L

I" - neveire, Moneienrl We could I JJweek on what you was pay."

--JjJ" niore money than I nttd " he
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